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which they saw the saints endure, at the instigation of the devil and the
soldiers accused us of feeding on human flesh, like Thyestes, engaging
in incestuous marriages, like GEdipus, and several other impious extrava-
gances which the principles of our religion forbid us to mention or even
think of, and which we can hardly persuade ourselves were ever committed
by men. These calumnies being divulged, the people were so outrageously
incensed against us that they who till then had retained some sparks of
friendship for us were transported against us with hatred and foamed
with rage. It is impossible to express the severity of what the ministers
of Satan inflicted on the holy martyrs on this occasion to force some
blasphemous expression from their mouths. The fury of the governor,
the soldiers, and the people fell most heavy upon Sanctus, a native of
Vienne and a deacon; also on Maturus who, though but lately baptized,
was yet bold and strong enough for the combat; on Attalus, a native of
Pergamus, but who had ever been the pillar and support of our church;
and on Blandina, a slave, in whom Christ has shown us that those whom
men look on with contempt and whose condition places them below the
regard of the world are often raised to the highest honours by Almighty
God for their ardent love of him, manifested more by works than words
or empty show. She was of so weak a constitution that we were all alarmed
for her, and her mistress, one of the martyrs, was full of apprehensions
that she would not have the courage and resolution to make a free and
open confession of her faith. But Blandina was so powerfully assisted
and strengthened that she bore all the torments her executioners, who
relieved each other, could ply her with from break of day till night; they
owned themselves conquered, protested they had no more torments in
reserve, and wondered how she could live after what she had endured
from their hands; declaring that they were of opinion that any one of the
torments inflicted on her would have been sufficient to dispatch her,
according to the common course of nature, instead of the many violent
ones she had undergone. But that blessed person, like a valiant com-
batant, received fresh strength and vigour from the confession of her
faith. The frequent repetition of these words: " I am a Christian;
no wickedness is transacted among us " took off the edge of her pains
and made her appear insensible to all she suffered.

The deacon Sanctus, too, endured most exquisite torments with more
than human patience. The heathens, indeed, hoped these severities would
at last force some unbecoming expressions from him; but he bore up
against their attacks with such resolution and strength of mind that he
m*ild not so much as tell them his name, his country, or station in the
world; and to every question they put to him he answered in Latin,
* I rat a Christian "; nor could they get any other answer from him*
Tic governor and the persons employed in tormenting the martyr were